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2628.   To THE COUNTESS OF UPPBB OSSORY.

Berkeley Square, Dec. 15, 1787.

I AM so shocked, Madam, at the account I have this instant
received from your Ladyship of the fire in your house, that
I must for a while postpone what relates to myself. I
heartily congratulate the escapes of your persons and the
preservation of your dwelling; but I do see that you have
still a terrible calamity left, your suspicions, which seem too
well founded. Nor can I suggest any comfort but the hope
that, as you think no discovery probable, there was no
internal villainy, but that it was an attempt at plunder by
outward banditti, who had no opportunity of firing the house
within. They seem to have meant to draw attention to the
stables, and then to have conveyed combustibles to. the top
of the house, perhaps by ladders; but as I am not master
exactly of the locale, I don't know whether my conjecture
was a probable one. Indeed it is horrid to be exposed at
all to such violence; yet it is much lighter than to be dis-
tracted between the dread of having execrable servants, and
the horror of suspecting the innocent. I remember when
General Conway's house in Warwick Street was set on fire,
I was persuaded, though I did not utter a word, that his
own mattre d'hotel was the criminal. He turned livid,
looked wrapped in thought, and would scarce speak a syl-
lable. He was a most worthy honest creature, and as the
sole criminal, who was taken and confessed everything, and
was executed, absolutely removed every tittle of suspicion
from the maUre dliotel, it proved that the poor man, being
necessarily interrogated, could not support the idea of a
possibility of guilt lighting on him. It had been a young
secretary of Eichmond House, who having frequently copied
papers for Mr. Conway, and had married Mrs. Darner's maid,OLE.   XIVes pierres,            lance
